After supper he had to choose between doing
some homework and watching television. Just
when he was looking at a most exciting play, his
mother told him that it was time to go to bed.
"Aw, Mom," Jerry said. "Why do I have to go to
bed so early?"
How Jerry Found Time at Home
Things got so bad that Jerry had to do some-
thing about it. One evening, he talked with his
father about it.
"At camp last summer/' Jerry said, "we had time
for everything we wanted to do. But at home, I
feel pushed and hurried all the time."
"I know how you feel," his father said. "But I'm
sure we can work out a plan. Why not make your
days now more like camp days?"
"Will you blow the bugle at seven o'clock in the
morning?" said Jerry, laughing.
"I could!" his father said. "But I think that alarm
clock of mine would be better, don't you? If you
get up at seven, you'll have time to eat a good
breakfast."
"That's the best way to begin every day," said
Mother,
6